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RETROSPECT.
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And the faraway stars ulilao bright (n the akios.

Now darkness hae gathered o'ar mountaln and

And on soft broose comos the bird"
night "
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emotions we cannot contrul,

Now memory {a buay recalling to 1ife
mphuumualuhwd. of wanhoad and
hopen long deferved. of reverars suatain

Im'botnn.ul vluoriuwn:d. .
O night, in thy quiet and somber array!
llﬂt‘huim wyl?lu'n Journey the lsst closs of

day,

When the -Fhﬂ,grovn!ﬂat from sorrow and
wirife,

In aflence reloases (ts tenure of lite,

But the darkness of night {s snoceeded by d.:;'.
And the gloom of the grave will pass guickly
away,
And a crown and rest to the weary onos given,
In the bome universal—God's beatiful heaven.
AMILTOXVALE, Katisai,

HUNTING UP AN HEIR.

DY RUTH CHESTELRFIELD.

It was a eold evening. The clonds
which had been all day black and
threatoning were now beginning to
send their snow tlakes through the air,
and John Ratchet was hurrving home
to his supper at a headlong pace. John
worked in Mr, Armstrong’s great iron
foundey—at low wages, it is true, but,
as John said, “A littde is better than
nothing,"

There had been a strike among the
foundry hands, but Joln took no part
in 1t; he kept stoadily on st his work,
aud tried to persuade others to do the
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“Times are hard,” he said, “but
what's the use of making them worse "
And that day wher the strikers cams
ina |Nn1‘\'. led by Hans Selineider, and
ulll-ll:!rlni to stop the works, John |
ti:lllli. “Thorell be bloodshed first.”

And his former comrades, knowing
him for a resolnte fellow, after SOMA |
parleying, concluded to depart, but |
threatened to return another day with |
arms in their hands,

"\'t'r,\‘ well,” snid Jolin, “we'll be
ready for vou.” They never came,
however.

But, as T was saving, Jolin was hur-
rying along home at the top of his |
spoed, looking neither to the right nor
to the left, so that he would not have
seen the old man leaning nagainst u
lamp-post if he had not first run plump
asgainst him, and nearly knocked him
over,

“Halloo!—beg pardon! All right
now, grandfather!” Lhe exclaimed, as
with one strong arm he restored the
old man to his center of gravity.

“My stars! I thonght you'd finished
me,” gasped the old man, embracing
the lamp-post.

“I eame pretty near it, that’sa fact,”
snid John. “But seems to me you
shouldm’t be out such a night as this;
your folks ought to take better care of
}'llll."

“I haven't any folks,” said the old
man.

“Well, you'd better be at home any
way.”

“That's easy said; but I haven't any
home either.”

“Where are yon bound then, grand- |
father? If your lodgings are near by
I'll help you there, for you appear to
be about used up.”

*Solam; but I haven't a place to
lay my head unless you take pity on
me,”

John hesitated,
wasn't  just  the
guest, but he
gud feeble, aud John's kind heart
was touched, so he said: “Well, come
along with me. I'll give vou a night's
lodging, and to-morrow I'1l see what
¢an be l]lilll'.'.

The olld man peeded no H{'i'lillll n
vitation, and in a few minntes the two
reachod Jolin's house, No sooner liad |
be opened the door than five ehil-)
dren and a dog rushed to greet ham,
while hig wife, an easy, roly-poly litth
woman, exclaimed, *Why, John, what ‘

A strange vagrant
most desirable
evidently old

Wils

makes you Iate? Sapper's been
readly to go on the table these l':1':--.-n|
minutes; the muffins won't be fit to
oat.”

“1'1 risk ‘em,” said John, langhing.
“See here, Debby, I've brought \mnn»‘
company ll-JIHl' to supper. I found
this old gentleman ont in the -t.,,m,\

B0

aud no better place to bring up at than
the lamp-post, so 1 took him in tow,
aud here he 18"

“He's
Debby.

“Why, his teeth chatter with the
¢old —or wonld if he had any, ;u'mr|
man—nand not a bit of an overcoat, No
ll]m‘e- to go, did yon say? Why he'd
wmve frozen to death before morning,”

“Ave, and starved too,” said the man,
looking longingly toward the table,

“To be sure! How thoughtless of
me to stand here jabbering when I dare
sny you didn't have any dinner to
speak of.”

“I've had nothing to eat for two days,
ma'am."

“Merey on ne!  And to think snch
things shonld happen in a Christian
land, John! Isn't it dreadful ?  Sit
right up to the table, Mr.—what did
you say his nsme was, John ?"

“My Dill—Joshnas Dill,
ma'nm.”

“There used to be Dills up in Pa-
snmpsic. I wonder if he's one of em "
Blli‘i Debliv

*Never mind that now,” said John;
“give the poor man his supper, and yon I
can get lhus family history afterward.” |

“Those Dills were sort of relationsof |
mine. It would be funny if he was |
one of ‘em, wonldn't it¥" persisted
Debby, as she heaped the old man’s
plate with eatables, which he devoured,
unembariasged by the curions and
eager gaze of the five children and the
investigations of Ponto, whe from the
first had regarded the stranger with
evident distrust,

For this Ponto probably had no bet
ter reason than that the man was poorly
clad; for the dog, as you know, isa
natural aristocrat, and will drive away
the man who approaches your door in
rags and a slonched hat, while he suf-
fers the man in broadeloth and a stove-

welcome, I'm sure,” ssid

name 1s

| journey

| a few minutes before he died

I:{pv to pass unchallonged. ls it that,
v some subtle instinet, he divines thas

rags and filth are ast (0 bo the reward
of Hl-doing, sud vestness and thrift the
reward of well-doing?

But good little Mrs, Ratchet did not
at all sympathize with this view of the
case, and rebuked Ponto for his want
of hospitality, As a rule, the more
wrotched a human being was the more
she took him into her motherly heart,
Accordingly she was greatly delighted
when she fonnd that her present guest
once had relatives in Pasumpsic, snd
she apd all the five children at once
took to calling him “Grandfather Dil1”

“Only think, Jolin,” said she, when
the old man had gone to bed, “he says
his folks came from Pasnmpsic. No
doubt ke is some relation to us.”

“It must be & great comfort to find
vourself fortieth cousin to a tramp,”
said John,

The next morning Grandfather Dill
was so ill from the cffects of his ex-
posure that he was unable to rise, and
what with the hot herh teas with
which Mrs, Ratehet sealed him inside,
and the mustard plasters with which
she flayved him outside, it was a won-
der he ever did rise; but in a few days

he was able to sit in the great arm- |

chair in the corner, and began to talk
abont resunung his wanderings again.

For this, however, he was
fl"'\‘]‘\' {too feeble, nud John went to the
town anthorities to get them to take
him off his hands.  They all with one
necord declared that he was none of
their panpers, and that they were al-

mani- |
! Kl'l

ready overrun with tramps, and that |

the only thing they felt justified in
doing was to forwand him to Littleton,
where hie stated that he belonged,

But Mrs, Ratehet in her turn was
equally decided that he should not be
moved in lis present condition, and
John gquite agresd with her. So Grand-
father IMll staid on and on till it He-
came evident that he never would take
the journey to Littleton, or any other
but the last long jJourney
which awaits us all.

Meantime, John's econduct slicited
varions cemments from his townspeo
ple—some praised and some blamed.

Hang Schneider sadd

“1 alwavs thought John was a fool,
and now 1 know it, burdening himself
with a panper in these hard
He'll come to the [-m:t'-]:unw- himself
_\l'!. see if he don't,”

As Grandfather Dill grew weaker
he had, or seemed to have, somo
strange fancies. Ho often mutterod
the name of “Prisey,” conpled with |
the words, “*She shan't have a cent of
it!" And at last one dav he asked |
John to bring a notary to make his will. |

“I am going to make it in favor !-f‘-
vou amd vonr wife,” said he; “yvou've
both been good to me, and she was o
Dill, her mother was: and as for |
Prisey” there he stopped

“Who 1= l‘l'i'“'l‘.' " nsked John,

“Nobody : I don't know any such per-
son. Bring the notary.”

At first John put him off, for he did
not wish to offend the notary by asking
lim to come and make & pauper’s will;
but the old man was so persistent that |
for the sake of quieting lLim he finally
aoceded to iiii request, and the will was
duly made, signed, sealed, and deliv-
O'['l'l!

“If there is any trnth in this, you're
a rich man,” saildl the notary to John.

After this Grandfather Iill
satisfied, though he failod rapidly; but
he mur-
mured, “Poor Prisev! Perhaps
wasn't s=o much to blame, after all.”

I'hat the property so liberally be-
quenthed to him existed anvwhere but |
in Grandfather Dills imagination Johu
did not believe, and but for the notary
Wi .1.1 SOL Y™ i' f..\ L 1i||- matter
another !‘l!l'.l_":! « hint thie notars said
the old man had given the items of the
will with great precision, which was in
itself an mdication of its tratlifulness,
and that it was very easy to find out
whether there was auvthing in it or
not, For his part he thonght it worth |
looking into, |

John said it was his opinion that the
old man had nething but the rags on
Lhis back, but still, as Mr. Armstrong |
was abont to send him away on o busi-

times

or
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ness cominission, he conld easily take
Littleton on his route, thereby “killing
two birds with one stone,” as he jest-
i!l'..‘l\' ohsg rviexd |

To his nnbonnded and to
the equal surprise of the Littleton
]r-d!-tv. Lo necertained ']l'l"'!l_s_:h a law
yer that the Beaming Panper was an
deed the owner of thousands

He had no relations in the town, nor
was it known that he had anv else
where, He was not a native of Little
ton, however, bnt had come, 1t was he- |
lieved, from Pomfret, so to Pomipet
went John

None of the yonnger generption re
membered any Dills, but some of the
older ones kuew that there had onee
been such a family, though they had
long since lost all knowledge of them,

“H anybody ean tell you aboat them
old Granny Madison can,” said the
landlord of the Eagle Hotel. “She
knows everything., She's a regulay
‘History of Pomfret' in one volume.”
And so it proved.

“Do I remember Mr. Dill—Joshun
]’i” 7" anid fliv old lnal_v. “To be sure
I do. He was one of onr leading eiti-
zens once, but after he quarreled with
his danghter he was all broken up.”

“Then he had a danghter?™

*Yes; a stubborn, headstrong picoe
na ever lived, and wild and heedlos
besides,  He eonldn’tdo anything with
her after her mother died. At last he
got so angry al semething—1 never

SUTPrise,

hoard money. And it didn't do him any
either, for he wouldus’t even allow
If onough to eat, nor Mahals
either. At last she said she couldn't
stand it any longer, and she left him,
and by and by he sold out snd went
nobody knows where.”

“And the daughter?”

“Oh, most likely she’s dead! There's
bheon o good many stories afloat about
her, but come to sift them they didn't
amount to muaeh,”

Then John thanked the old lady for
ber information, and having in his
turn told her what he knew of Mr. Dill
took his leave,

When John reported to Mr. Hateh,
his lawyer, the very meager informa-
tion he had gathered at Pomfret that
gentloman said: “It isn't of the slight-
est consequence, sir; all the relations
in the world ecouldn't upset the will,
which is perfectly legal.”

John smiled, “I snppose the Lest
way to aseertain whether the danghter
is  living  wonld be to advertise,
wouldo't 1t ?" he asked.

“Donbitless it wonld;
you want to ascertain for ?
make trouble for }'tHIl'ht‘ll.“

“It seems to me the right thing to
do,” said John, “and as 1 don't under-
stand much about such matters I will
you to attond to it for me, and
seind me word if yon hear anything.™

“Of conrse, 1 will attend to it if such
are vour orders ; but wiud, siv, it is not
my advies, and 1 decline to be held
responsible for the conseqnences,”

“I hold no one responsible bt my-

It what do
You'll only

| solf,” said John,

| ing : “"Naver

{ 1sn't really sottled that we give up the

conld find ont precisely what—that he
scoldod her worse than common, and
she threatened to go off and leave him
to himself. He told her to go if she
wanted to, hut she should never come
back if she did.

“Ho didu't expect she'd go, but she
wont, and nobody knows that they ever
saw each other again. Mahala Blunt,
that kept house for him, told the story,
all she knew of it, and she said it was
sitiful to see him after she'd gone.

o'd steal out to the gate and look up
and down the road half & dozen times
in an eveniog, snd she knew he was
looking for Prisey.”

“Prisoy ?” said John.

| home to be reconciled to him, bot the

“Yos; ber name was Priscilla, yon
know, But Prisey never came, and
by and by he seemed to give it up. and
after thay the only objoet he had in
the world appeared o be to save md

l

The vnews of John's fortune resched
home before he did, and he at onee be-
came a4 very lmportant personage n
the village. Not only did his old
frionds flock around him with congratn- |
Intions., but those who had fortaer
Iy overlooked the poor moechanie entire-
Iy suddenly discovered that he was n
man of extraordinary merit, Mr. Arm-
strong expressed jov at his good Ine=
at the same time he said: 1 don't soe
how I am to get along without yvon.”

“Perhaps vou won't have to.” said
John, “1 mean to keep right on with |
my work at present.” |

As for Mrs, Ratehet, she declared it
was like a fairy story, She would have
a new silk dress before another Sun-
day. ““Who would have dreamed when
vou brought that old man home that it
would end like this ¥

“It hinsn't ended,” said John.,

“There, that's just like vou,” said
Debby; “vou're never excited, whatev- |
er happens. Now, I feel just like danc-
ing and elapping my hands.”

*And 'lh'i-h.\' executed o F'il‘"lli‘lll"
which was the means of bringing her
foot down upon Ponto’s tail. He ran
under the table with a yelp, and she
dragged him ont and petted him, say-
mind, Ponto; yon shall |
have a beautiful new eollar with & sil- |
ver ln]n'l. s You -J:u]l."

“Debby,” said John, “if asnything
shonld happen that this monseyv should

| turn out not to be ours after ull, would

it be such a terrible disappointment to |
Vol g

“Oh, John, what do FOU menn " said |
lhl;hl\.

“Grandfather Dill had a danghter,”
gaid John, *“Deo vou remember his last |
wopds ?"

“Yos—let me see. He sanid, ‘Poor |
Prisey! Perlianps she wasn't so much
to blame afterall””

“Well, Prisey was his danghter., If
she is alive her father's money 1s right-
fully hers.”™

“Iu sypite of the will ¥"

“In spite of the will,” said John

“But she may be dead, 1 hope she
18 O Lovdy! 1T didn't mean to KB
that.” And Debby clapped her hand
over her mouth as of to keep back the
wicked words.  “But to think of being
0% POOT B8 ever neain alter all our plaus
u'.ll hopes ! W hiv 'ill‘l\lT yon :!]1 mo
there was a doubt about it in the first
place "

*Becanse

Five me time,”

on didn't

."""" went on B0 3
"i;v--l-ll"a_ 1

sutd John

monev even if Prisey is alive.

“How is anvbody going to know what
voi mean " said Debhy, impatiently.
“Dida't yon just say it was rightfully
hers in spite of the will " ,

“Yes:; and I think it i« rightfully,
though not legally. MNow I am going
to leave it for you to decide; but first |
make the ease yonr hn;].;-.,...}
vour father hod left a fortune, and h:l-.l|
willed it away from von to 1ivii.|lul’;lli\1‘|

strangers *”

aown

“That's what von call leaving it to
me to decide,” sand Ih-]ilr_‘.', “Yon put |
it 80 there's only one thing T can say,
and then ask me to decide. Oh, Pouto,
Ponto! it’s very plain you will never
get vour new collar, nor I my new silk,
after all —not if she’s in the world,”

“Then you wonldn't like to keep the
money fom Grandfather Dl's deugh-
ter?”

“Of course, T shouldn’t
ish yon do talk, Johu.”

Three mounths afterward John rp-
ecived a dispatch from Lawyer Hatch
whiech caused him to take a second
journey,  The advertisement had been
answersd by a woman who proved her-
selfl fo bLe the missing danghter of
Grandfather Dill ll(’_\ll!.l! n doulbt

She a poor wilow, and sup-
ported herself and a little boy by coarse
A wrotched support it af
forded her, and she was found living in |
a tencment attie, with health and |
spirits broken by misfortune.

She said that she had long sinee re-
pented her folly in leaving her father,
and had onece gone back to her early |

lili“ iv-'rl-

Wiks

sowing:

place was then in the hands of stran-
gors,  After that she had been nnable
to learn anything of "him, and had be-
lieved Lim long sines dead, Such was
the story Joln brought home to his
wifo,

“I'm sure it was a Providence that
led me to ron against Grandfather
Ihill that stormy night,” said John ; “but
for that his dar ghter would surely have
dicdd of her hardships, and the poor
little boy would have been left to
chadity, which was what she most
dreadsd, But then | suppose there's
a Provideneo in evervthing."”

“He's the strangest man [ ever saw,”
snid Lawyer Hatch, speaking of John.
“He took as much pains to hant up an
heir to the old wan, and to give her
the money that was willed to lLim, as

| eal

| T:[I.!.

any elxo would ‘o have
onlm- way."

“I declare, he's o bi
took him to be ! said
“and that's saying a good deal.”

Perhaps some of my reader will
agree with Hans; but many, 1 know, |
think as I do, that John was an un- |
conscious hero,

A Colossal B

In the farthest sontheastern island of |
the Philippine group, Mindiuso, upon |
one of its monutains, Parag, in the
neighborhood of the highest peak on the
island, the voleano Ape, a party of
botanical and geographical explorers
found recently at the height of 2,500
foet above the sea level, a colossal |

| lower.

The discoverer, Dr, Alexander Scha-
denberg, could scareely believe his
eves whon he saw, amid the low-grow-

| ing bushes the imniense buds of this

flower, like gigantic brown cabbage
heads. But e was still more aston-
inhed when he found o specimen in full
bloom, a five-petaled flower nearly a
viand in dinmeter —as large as a carviage
wheel, in fact. This enormons hlossom
was borne on a sort of vine creeping
on the ground, It was known by the
native who asccompanied Dy Shaden-
burg, who ealled i The partv
had no seale by which the weight of
the flower conld be ascertaihed, but
they improvised a swinging weale, ns-
ing their and  specimens  as
welghts, Weighing these \\h--nnp]u;r-
tnuity served, it was fourd thet o sin-
gle Hower weighed over twentv-two
poutids :

It was impossible to transport the
fresh flower, o the teavelors ]IIIIIT"-
graphed 1t and dried a pumber of its
lesives by the heat of o fire.  Dr. Scha-
denberg then sent the photographs and
e Apecimens ta the Roval Botanienl
gurdens nt Breslan, where the learned
director immedintely recoguized it
a specimen of the ratfesia, a plant
f-l!'lm-.ll\ discovered in Sumatra and
vamed after the English Governor, Siy
Stufford Ratfles Lhe new flower was
aceordingly named Rafllesia Scaaden-
bergin,

The five potals of this immense flower
are oval and erenmy white and grow
mround a center filled with 1‘1“[1]“("&-.\'

fuor0,

Iu-'u -

as

I long violet-hued stamens, thicker and

longer in the female, or fertile flowers,
than in the infertile. The fartilization
15 1:-'4'1-lr1!11i~i|-‘<f lh.\' insects, whose larve
breed iu the deeayving flesh of its thick
petals,  The fertile flower develops o
soft berry-like fruit, in which countless
are embedded, The flower ex-
hales a poisonous gas even when first
opened. — Exchange.

seodds

The Cheerful Darky,

With few exceptions, the waiters in
nll the great hotels are negroes. Yon
are served slowly, but with intelli-
gence and politeness. No “duchesses™
in the great cities of the North or the
fashionable recorts of the South.

Those good negroes have such cheer-
fnl, open fuces! They seem so glad to
be alive, and they look so good-natured
that it does one ";uull to see them.
When thev look at one another they
langh. When yon look at them they
langh. 1If a negro sees another negro
more black than himself he is de-
lighted; he enlls him “darky,” and
looks on him in a patronizing way.
Ihoir gread dark eves, that show the
whites so when they roll them in their
droll fashion: the two
white tecth constantly an view, framed
in thick retrousse lips; the
mauner of walking, with turned-ont
toes and hend thrown back; the masi-
voleo, sweet, bt sonorous, and so
pleasing  compured to the horrible
twanng of the lower elass ;lﬂJ]'l-' in the
North, all make up n pleturesque
whole., Yon forget the color and fall
to admiring 1hem

Aud how amuasing they are!

At the Everett Hotel, Jacksonville,
Fla., 1 went to the wrong

own I'oOws lr[

RWaving

ons Il;l..l
“Aonve come to de wrong table,
salt,” swid the attendant l].-ll'in_\'. Then,
imndwating the negro who served at the
next table, he added: “Dat’s de gen-
tleman dat walls on you, aah.™

| fmsmediately recoguized mv “gon-
tleman” and vh-.lll;.:"zl my sent [he
fact is thmt all the negroes are alike at
n glunee, It regnires as mueh per-
spicacity to tell one from another as it
to distinguish one French gen-
darme from another French gendarme,

“Jonathon and His Continent,”
Maxr O Rell

s

Washing Out the Stomach,

A medical jonrnal reports that the
youug men of Washington, when 1u-
viteul omt to dinner, earry the propara-
tions of their tollet so far ad to wash ont
their stomachs with o stomach pump,
Of this the Hecord remarks: “1t Iiril.{li'
even be regarded ns an act of conrlesy
to the host to bring to his table a stom-
acl that has been scientitieally laun-
dried, and which lies in nent and anti
-.1-j-1in‘ "ig.,-'lmw-‘ folded beneath the di-
aphragm.”™ The Britizh Medical Jour-
nal favors cleansing thie stomach before
meals in a less vigorous or herole fash-
ion, viz, : By drinking freeld of water,
Of this it “It washes away the
muons which is seereted during the in-
tervals of rejose and favors }ll‘l'i*{:I]‘lIB
of the whole alimentary tract. The
membrane thus eleansed 14 in a much
better condition to food when
converted into  saluble componnds,
Food coated with tenactons mimeus mnt-
ter must necessarily be slow of diges-
tion, and so especially in the morning
before breakfast o good glass of water
makes a bhygienic preparation for break-
fast.”— Foote's Health Monthly.

Not Afraid of the Sun.

A bright youth, nndergoing examina-
tion a few days since for admission to
oue of the Government departments,
found himself confronted with the
question, “What is the distance from
the earth to the sun?" Not having
the oxact number of miles with Lim,
he wrote in reply: “I am unable to |
state neonrately, but don't believe the |
sun i near enough to interfere with o |
proper performance of my dotios if 1|
get  the clerkship.” — Washington
Critie,

Lospox™  police force numbers
14,207 mon. !
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opt 20 LIFE OF A GREAT ACTOR.

er fool thaun I |
Schnedder, |

FUE EARLY YEARS AND LATER TRI-
UMPHS OF EDWIN BOOTH.

Though the Acknowledged Leading Stage

Artist of Ameorice, He Has Never Created |

a Part-His Gonlus Came by Inhoritance

— Rominiscounoos,
HEN Mme. Ris-
tori bude farewell
to Ameriea, upon
the occavion of her
Inst vislt to these
. shores, ina pletuar-
: : f esgue and passion-
e ale ortrayal of
Lody Macbe'h the event was sigualized by
the appearance of Edwin Booth in con-
junction with tho illustrious Italipn.
I'bey bad had but one rehearsal, and that
an imperfect nnd hurried one, vet they
played together in exquisite harmony, like
the two great nrtists they were., Ristori
wis delighted.  When the fiunl curtain
fell she rushed up to Booth, kisted Lim
on both cheoks, thanked him effusively
for the pleasure he hal given her, and
allnded giacefully in her softlv necented
Eunglish to the marriage of the traged an's

dunghter, which had just taken place in |
|

Boston
“Madame," said

canurteons tones, ns he bowed his farewell,

“1 would that fate conld promise we that

oae day I might have the happiness of |

playving with you in the Eternal City

Evidently he did not
could promise that, nor even a much
longer extended arlistic enrecr

his own land; for, though Booth is only

THE BOOTH HOME IN
i4 years old, it is no secrot that he con-
templates retiring from the stage in the
very fullpess of his powers,

BALTIMORE.

those powers nre, the geperation that has
sevn him as Hamlet and Bertuecio can
testifyv., Yet FEdwin Booth is not, as ke is
sometimes onlled, a “student,” or "schol-
ar.” 'That i= to say he does not spend all
his time off the stage in libraries, nor

! the deor.

Booth, in grave and |

feol that I?n--|

i this, |

mantic draxms, with ‘eruale eloment
rigorously sliminated. If the elder Booth,
a8 has been suspected, felt n prldcgthll
onrly outcropping of the dromutic

ia his son, he studionsly coueenled it; and
it was pot until years afterward, whon Ed-
win Booth, in playing Ham'et and Eichard
111., bafcre Lo was twenty, had given defin-
ite promise of the triumphs he has since
attaived, that the fother told him to his
face that “he wonld do.*

The populsr impression is that Mr,
Nooth's power as an aclor is a matter of
inheritanes, and not the resuit of hard
work, Nothing ronld be fartber from the
truth! Mr. Dooth has been one of the
most industrious men in the dramatic pro-
fession, and he refers with pride to the
time when, in the days of barn-storming
on the Western froutiers, he nsel to hang
bis own posiers and sell the tickets at
His Hamlet is a master-piece
of dramatic charsoterization. The accom-
panving picinre is from a recont photo-
graph, and illustrates one of the most im-
pressive passages in his acting of the
port, He is muck engrossed in the book,
and when a<ked what Le is reading, he
answers. “Wordy, words, words,”

the f
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BOOKS BY MEASURE.
BY SUSIE ANTRODBUS,
LABORATE and ex-

pitersive were the far-

nishings of Tim Ver-

nor's new honse, In

his ocenpation as lam-

berman he had by a

Incky speculation sud-

denly sequired a vast

fortune, and he and

his fumily were imme-

diately affected with a mania to pos-
sess the finest place in the town, Their
walls were covered, with pictures se-
leeted by a counoisseur, while Tim
Vernor willingly paid the reqguired
price for his Rembrandts and Bougne-
reans, althongh he could not tell one

| from the other and vaguely wondered

why they were so expensive. He was
like many other rich men who, believ-
ing it the proper thing to do, deco-
rate their houses with rare and costly
ornaments and works of art, the
efforts of other men’s genius, but
failed to eonsider that lns beautiful

| treusures wounld attract but not retain

. | glancing
How varied, how impressive, how noble

;_{II.!'\!'*.

Finally, at the snggestion of a pro-
fossional house-furnisher, he decided to
have a library, One morning he hur-
vied away from his residence with a
business-like air and walked rapidly
down the principal thoronghfare nntil
he came to the largest bookstore, Here
he stopped and went in. The elerks
were busy, s0 he emploved his time
around st the well-filled
shelves of reading matter. He was an
quiih]l !u.l.i:l. lll‘l'llli‘l“'\' below llw llil‘di'

[ nm height, and what ill-natured people

does he write superfluons commentaries, |

nor yet enter upon psychologieal discus-
sions and annlyses of the characters
which be portrayve. His genius is in-
herited, and, supplemented with the
rarest physionl gifts, has beosn developed
by lifelong yractieal sszociation with the
highest Kind of drammtice vwork, Be-
sitles his early training, be bas
the elder Booth the fac: and bearing of a
Spanish prince, snd n tings of the melan-
choly Dane implaoted deeply in
chamcter,

Energy and originality are so far from

being component parts of his genius that |

Edwin Booth has pever, during all his

FDWIN BOOTH 8 FIEST THEATER

career, lnought out o
or "crented™ u part. FProbably his noniest
approsch to such & venture was made
some twenty yenrs ago. The new play
was a poetical tragedy entitled, “The
Blind Wife,” written and pablished by

new

| tonehed

irom |

his |

would eall fat. His vound face was
red and shining, and nndeniably good-
hnmorad in expression in spite of his
gonerally tubbish aspect.  Although it
was early in the fald, he wore an im-
mense fur-lined overcoat which almost
the floor and increased his
portly dimensions. He was altogether
an object of decided interest, and it
lomg before one of the clerks
enme to wiit on him,

“I'm after a library,” he said to the
smiling yvoung fellow. “What do von
charge for those?” pointing with a
gold-hemded cane to a certain section
of n-hliml'nh-]}' bound books.

“Three dollars a volume,” replied
the clerk, promptly. *“They are all
copies of * Don Quixote’ in holiday cov-
(G

“How muech will you take for the
lot 2% still pursued Tim Vernor.

The clerk looked puzzled, “But they
are all the ."illll!‘,” llr Iil‘j.{"ll, g

“No matter,” responded the gentle-
wan in search of a ibrary. “The hind-
inggs are the finest I see, and mother
atid the girls said, ' Be sure to get
inaey l'l"-t'l"‘.l S0 I Eess t]ll':{‘ll nl.: 1[

WLs ]:n!

| thev'll fit the space.

dramntic work |

Thomas Powell, a literary Epglishman, |

whose name figures in Alliboue's Dietion-
ary as the author of a dozen or so of
bouks, If "The Blind Wife” had been
lnll on the stage, M ry McVigker wonld
inve taken the part of the heroine. Mr.,
Booth had stnlied his part, and rehear-
sile had actually begun, when his mis.
givings grew too stiong for him, and he
sudd to Mr, Powell: "I
dertake it after all”
padd for and shelved. He had never
played o part without being great in it,
and the risk would have lesn too se-
rious

I bave spoken 'of Hiwin Dooth's early
training, auder the eare of Junius Brotus

MR, DOOTH A8 “HAMLET. "

Booth, the elder. Put there was no “in-
fant phenomenon” silliness in the matter,
Edsin was born on the Belair farm, twen-
ty-five miles from Baltimore, but mo-t of
his boyhood was spent at his father's town
rosidence —n substautial three-story brick
butlding, which stands anchanged to-day
— 00 Exotorstreet, In the back-yard st

and still stands, in the ruined condition
shown in the picture, n spacions arbor, or
summer-house. Edwin aud his brothers
ingemiously transformed this into n thea-
ter, where, nssistod Iy the fatnre comedinn,
John 8. Ularke, they peiformed before
seloct juvenile sudiences olnssic and ro.

am afraid fo an- |
So the plece was

With diflienlty the clerk stifled a
lavgh, while the ricl lumberman fum-
bled in his pockets and presently
brought ont & soiled serap of paper.

“Here 1t 18," he said, smiling; “two
sefs of 6x9 feet, 11 take those bonks,
young man, if they fit the place, and
the nest section also. I guess thev are
about the same. How pretty those
bine covers are, and the vellow ones
will offset them so niee! Just measure
them, please.”

A Cool Reguest.

A well-kuown farmer from Faugunier
County, Virginia, appeared at  the
Surgeon-General’s oftice in Washing-
ton and demanded a pension, as he was
an honornbly discharged Confederate
soldier.  He said as the Republicans
were again in power he knew he would
get it, ns they were more favorable to
granting pensions than the Democrats.
He was passed along to another office,

“Henre's a curions study in fignres,”
said the expert acconntant. “Multiply
the figures 1, 2, 3, 4.5, 6, 7. 8, 9, by 45
and we get this result: 5,565,550, 505.
Reverse the figures thus: 9, 8.7, 6, b,
4, 3, 2, 1, and use the same multiplier,
and we get another cmions siring, as
follows : 44 oA 444 440, 'l'uking the
same figures ns o multiplicapd and re-
versing the fignres 45, 04, we get an
equally curions resnlt: 6,606, 0666,006.
Again reversing the multiplicand and
using the same multiplier, makes the
snm total of all 88 except the first and
last figures, to wit: 5,589,583.334. Yon
will perceive that the first and last fig-
ures put together make 54, the multi-
plier. Take the half of 54, 27, or re-
verse 2 and .7 and use it us a multiplier,
and the result will be just as astonish-
ing, all 65 or 1s. There is a witchery
in these fignres that 1 can’t under-
stand; ean you ¥

A FarNcu savant, in a onrious in-
vestigntion, has discovered that red
has been the most prominent color in
literature from the time of Lucian to
the present day. Woriters show a
marked tend to discover red
things, for the reason that blue in na-
ture is not very conspicnouns, and yel-
low, though more common in flowers,
hias a tendeney to lose its individualit
in whiteness; but red is o conspion
ons beeause of its contrast to "
which is the prepouderating color in

nature,
Presipest Harnisox (o his tailor)—

Please make this coad without button-
hales, .




